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O you'd join the Life, would you, Master 
Hurricane Hazard?" Big Casco, 
Captain of Ships Bottom Life Saving 
Station, squared his great jaw in a 
way that, to the experienced eves erf 
the tuirly surf men, Ins confreres and 
prototypes, loitering near the little 
spar topped station, boded ill for the 
straight, upstanding young fellow 
who faced him there oil the inhospi- 
table sands. 

"Forby you're mistaking the erew 
l < >r beachcombers, M Casco went on 
with grim sarcasm. "It's a beaeh- 
comber you're branded. like vour 
grandfather before ye, Old Hurricane 
that the children of Barnegul Village 
limited for a wrecker and looter of lost ships! I judge 
DO man; but this I say, The beaeli is long and the course 
open to you: but, stay or go, remember this, my man, 
that none who bears the name of Hurricane Hazard lias 
aught to do with kin or crew Of Jem Case is!" 

A little pale, perhaps, but sell contained and motion- 
less as a pL-ajai keted statin- in * >u'wesliT and sea boots. 
Young Ha/.ard took the terrible arraignment as a man 
should, braced for it, straight from the shoulder as it 
came. \ 

He Could not blame the big life Captain. In The few 
nmnths since Old Hurricane's death Hazard had dis- 
covered mueh of the truth of Casco's words. Hci'liv 
that, during his boyhood alone with his grandfather, he 
had given little thought to the tatter's nefarious catling; 
(Of the tierce old man had kept the youngster aloof from 
all but his more or less legitimate operations. 

Now, within a short space of time, amhiti <n had 
really come— with his iirst meeting with Molly Harms 
Casual us their acquaintance was. of necessity, since slit, 1 
came from the Far West to make her home with her sis- 
ter, Captain Cusco's wife, it had kindled a tram nf fi t. o- 
ful purpose and determination. Seafaring blood was 
his heritage. The smart est boatman 
on Barnegat Bay. he gravitated 
naturally to the Life Saving Ser- 
vice,— anyway, as a stepping stone 
to better things, with the Revenue 
Se-rvice maybe as his Spoil. Then it 
had come home to Hazard that, 
guilty or not. requital had fallen 
on him: with opportunity la-fore 
him to Carre out his own career, 
he was blocked at the outset by a 
record of ill deeds, not of his mak- 
ing, but no less dnistic in their 
aftermath. 

Even as Cased spoke, it all 
flushed through his mind. As the 
lug Kfe savi-r turned away with a 
shrug "f his massive shoulders, 
Hazard spoke, quietly as he had 
received tile stroke of fate. 

"You mean I'm not tu see Molly 
— Miss Barnes — again.'" 

Casco swung on him savagely. 
"My wile's sister is not for such as 
vint! I've told her whv. Ami you 
I've warned —now go!" He stalked 
nil hxirs. and Hazard, inwardly 

raging, faced the open beaeh, 

IRE than one weatherhvute.il 
* *■ life saver looked sympathet- 
ically after the si raight young 
form striding away over the sand 
hillocks, making for the solitary 
I'.ilmi down shore, where he could 
cat oui his heart undisturbed. 

Little Welsh, sprawled in the 
doorway of the station, engaged in 

splicing a length uf line, grunted 
q< >nte'nptuously, "Jem made a bad 
break — sendin' Miss Molly down 
south with the Missus. Enough tu 
make 'ini sore! Cap didn't think o' 
voting hearts gruwin' fonder from 
absence, like the p<*ct says. " 

In the station watchtowcr three 
Liells struck. Preacher Bronson 
glanced up the IkmcIi, where Casco 
with his binoculars was anxiously 
watching to the southward, where 
clouds banked black. 

"Cup's still on the lookout, like 
ahen what'slost herchicks. Thai's 
what's give us all the dumps — Cap 
mouehtn' round waitin' for his 
folks like there was a bloomin' 
West Injy hurricane comin'." 

"Most time that old wind jam- 
mer Nancy Lee came pushin' up 
shore." Welsh said casually. "Next 
time Jem gives us all the mollygrubs 
by making of hisself a bloomin' 
bachelor, along o' sepanitin' two 
loving young hearts, I'm goin' to 
resign pro tern an' turn beach- 
comber myself. " 



He gathered up his mended rope, and Bronson 
climbed the ladder to relieve the lookout on watch. 
Only Casco clung to his place on the sand hillock, 
gazing to the south, whence' in time the schooner Nancy 
Lee would come bowling out of the smother with all he 
held dear on hoard; including Miss Mollv Barnes. 
Whose image filled the heart ut it disconsolate voung 
boatman in sou'wester and peaiacket who at that pre- 
cise moment sal in the stern ©f a sloop, steering 
blindly out to sea. The loitering Ships Bottom erew 
saw jum. and nodded solemn nud*. 

"Good for him if he keeps gotij'— an fergits to come 
back!" remarked the scoffing Welsh. "An' us! Cap's 
sure a Tartar w'en things ain't gain' Ins way." 

^"HETHER or not Hurricane H azard's departure 
from the scene was a gix>J tiling, at four bells a 
flutter of white sails down coast flitted across the lens of 
Captain Casea's murine glasses. 

"It's the Nancy Lee — know hepfrom that moon patch 
on her tores V Casco announced, his weatherbeaten 
face lighting in a smile that mtmicntanlv lifted the 
gloom ot the whole station. 

The crew, exchanging grins, sighed with relief. 

"We'll run nut and head her off, and take off the girls 
an the kid." Casco said. "It'll s.tw 'em going up tu 
Toms River and coming back bvfrail," he ad. led as the 
men spun the white lifeboat dowri the sundsinp into the 
sun. 

There was another reason for the maneuver that 
Casco did not speak uf. The men saw for llieiuselces. 
As the Nancy Lee scudded head On fur the wailing lite- 
boat, her patched canvas showed against a murkv. 
thickening background. A black squall was following 
the Nancy Lev, overhauling her hand over list, despite 
the.' Ir.Jtln.ig "IwiMf" she carried u] 

"It'll hit her about here, jest 
man whispered. 

A louder murmur followed on 

ecv, and a man swore under 



:!!," 



her teeth, 
en we board her!" a 



heels uf the proph- 




"Bv Jim! Old Man Bunker must be crazy!" he cried 
"The squall's on him. an' he's not taking a rag off her! 
It'll drive him under! There's something wrong!" 

Something was wrong with the schooner, that was 
sure. Deserted of crew and officers as far as the Ships 
Bottom boatmen could sec. the little black hulled 
coaster came booming up shore with every stitch of can- 
vas set, and dangerously yawing, first" to starboard, 
then to port. It was as if a child were at the Wheel of a 
runaway ship, lacking strength to hold a steady course. 
From side to side she rolled, her sails bellying "and flat- 
tening, the booms swinging dangerously high as she tell 
off from the wind and swung back again. 

The little schooner was almost upon the lifeboat lying 
directly in her path, as she came bowling down on them. 
They could sec her deck now. And — 

"By Jim! They ain't nobody at the wheel! She's 
empty! Welsh cried from the bow. Then in a shnll 
scream. "Men, her flag's capsized— ensign's stars down 1 
Flag o' distress!" 

Casco, standing high on the thwarts, caught the nut- 
ter of a woman's dress far aft. as the deck of the schooner 
inclined to leeward; over the cabin roof he saw an up- 
flung, pcaiacketed arm, with a shimmer of brass but- 
tons, waving feebly from alongside the wheel. 

"It's Bunker, hurt and down!" He shuddered at 
thought of what that might mean. "That's Molly in 
the cabin hatchway! What in Heaven's name—" ' 
"Sheer off, Jem— for God's sake! She ll smash us!" 
The cry came an instant too late. Even as Casco 
flung all his strength into the long steering sweep, striv- 
ing to sheer the lifeboat out of the schooner's path the 
squall struck. She fell off suddenly. Her bowsprit and 
knitchkc prow, poised high over their heads, fell with a 
grinding smash, slicing the white lifeboat m two as if 
she was made of paper. 

In the turning of a hand the two sections of the b**ut 
and the struggling life savers, swept far out from the 
schooner's sides by the rush of water, were left floun- 
dering astern. Bui the Nancy Lex- did not swerve from 
her headlong course. The ocean 
juggernaut had sighted another 
victim, Grinning murder, she bore 
down on him. 

YMCNT.; HCRRICANI-; U.\Z- 
Ai< I), driving his sloop farther 
and farther into the- tumbling 
Atlantic, had troubles of his own. 
which, in a man of less balance and 
detennin.it ion, would banish all 
t-Vmght of passing events on beach 
or billow tar from his thoughts. 

After the tongue lashing he had 
taken from Casco, he had put out 
to sea mechanically, with some- 
thing as near hopelessness in his 
heart as he had known in the com- 
paratively short space of his life - 
and, curiously enough, with the 
same thought working in him that 
Life Saver Welsh had voiced cm 
the beach at Ships Bottom. 

" Wily not keep on going.'" 

There was no mortal reason why lie 
should return to the empty cabin 
on the buy shore. His sole jm»sscs- 
sions he had with him — the sloop, 
a double-barreled duck gun which 
lay on the thwart beside him. and 
the clothes he Wore; nothing else 
but— his love for Mollv Barnes. 

Gloomily he stared inshore, 
where the while lifeboat was pul- 
ling off to intercept the Nancy Lev, 

now looming large in the south. 
Ease to see through Casco's game! 

"He's going to transship the 
missus and kid and Mollv. so 1 
Won't get a chance to see her at 
Torus River when the schooner 
gets in— if she ever does! What in 
thunder's wrong with old Bunker's 
ship?" 

He too saw the squall following 
tile Nancy Lee; but Skipper 
Bunker had the reputation of being 
weather-wise us an old grey mule. 
That didn't bother him. 

With his skilful handling, it 
Would be an easy matter to work 
the sloop down for a last glimpse 
of the girl he loved, when Casco 
look her off. But Hazard hesi- 
tated. He was a sailor, with full 
knowledge al>out coasting schoon- 
ers, and the erratic handlingof the 
Nancy Lee puzzled him. Still, no 
though: of impending danger oc- 
curred to him. It was only the 
schooner's queer actions. 

"Most likely short handed, with 
half the crew off board," he specu- 
lated. Then he cried out in dismay. 

fie saw the runaway schooner 
strike the lifeboat, and the flutter- 
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ing flag at Iter gaff, the reversed ensign, signal of distress tiling of Casco and the 

the world over. He crouched over the tiller, hugging the schooner's peril, if 

the wind us lie pounded down into the path of the command now. with the spirit of mastery leaping in him 

oncoming vessel, just as Ships Bottom had done. It against hopeless odds. The jov of fight thrilled him. 

Was his turn now! Grimly he faced it. So his old grandfather had dared stress and storm. 

"She's run Casco down,' and she'll run me down, that 
ship in distress! I may be a Ix-achcomber; but I bet I 
make her, if those Life muckers couldn't!" 
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ecked lifeboat. He knew 
linker didn't. He was in 



He was facing death; but he wasted no time in idle 
speculations. There was trouble aboard the Nancy 
Lee, or she wouldn't keep her crazy course after spilling 
thti Ships Bottom crew in the sea. They were safe 
enough. He could see them in the water, far astern 
now, hanging to the wrecked lifeboat, buoyed up by 
their cork jackets an.l the boats »if tanks. Hazard 
gave them only a glance: his thoughts were all of Molly 
aboard a ship that was having her own sweet will of the 
Sea, with nobody in sight to direct her. 

"If she hits me bow on, she'll fling me off like she did 
the Ships Bottom bunch. 1 got to take hoc broadside. 
Her booms will yank me under by the mast; but I'll 
have a show to iump her. " 

He figured coolly on his chances of jumping the bolt- 
ing ship, from his tossing, rundown sailboat. Not for 
n. -thing had Young Hurricane Hazard gained the name 
of the best boatman on Ba metal Bay. He was lithe as 
a panther too, and life on the beach had given him a 
panther's muscles of tempered steel He'd make it. pr— 

"Last minute I'll heave the grapnel into her fore- 
chains, swing her, and iump. Hefy she wnnvs3 And a 
half-gale after her!" 

One thing was in h» favor: the squall brought with 

it a weight of wind that steadied the settounvr mi her 
Course, tilling her patched sails Ui cracking, as she came 
bowling up on the little sloop. aetUuHog boldly down to 
meet her. 

The high bowsprit loomed itWt his head like a club. 
A shrill scream coming fn.m aft t«\ the stebt* hut nerved 

him io utmost effort. He sprang up, iamtning down the 
tiller as the big sails blanketed him from the wind. 
Then came the crash. 



lump 'Iocs it. 
id the boat, caugh 
wnward, sinking Lit! 

v scraml iling up th 



he 



"AND SO 
THE POOR DOG 
HAD NONE" 



"l^UCK and neck— and the la 
grinding of spars overhead, 
by overhanging cordage, plunged 
dcr his feel; but Hazard was aln 
forcchains like a eat. 

A farce howling and pounding— sounds such 
had never heard from the throats of white men— at his 
very elbow made him iump, his heart m his month. He 
glanced around. The doors of the forecastle, whence 
the unearthly bowling proceeded, were nailed and bat- 
tened down, and brown splotches which were not paint 
sr. lined the deck at his feet. Sartor that he was, ihe 
truth flashed upon him. This was no ship that had 
broken moorings with the ifyw offlioard! He knew 
Captfttn Bunker's fame as a crew driver! 

"Mutinv, by thunder! Old Bunker's got in a row 
with the crew and bottled 'em below. That's (he Hag of 
distress business. But where is he.'" 

h'rratie as the schooner's course was. Hazard knew 
somebody must have the wheel, out of sight behind the 
deckhouse. As he sprang aft he caught the Hash uf a 
frightened face in the cabin window Captain Caseo's 
wife! He rounded the cabin and gave a cry of relief. 

-.Molly! Thank Heaven! What's come of Captain 
Bunker?' Dead?" 

-Oh, HUT— Mr, Hazard! There was a fight! The 
negm crew ran loose! Oh, and we ran down the lifeboat 
— I saw it!" 

It was the girl lie sought. 

white faced and sobbing, 
clinging in the doorway of the 
cabin hatch. Near her, half 
sitting, half sprawling, in the 
eoinpanionway. lay the bulky 
form of Skipper Bunker of the 
Nancy Lee, his leg swathed in 
bandages, his red face bruised 
and swollen, his big red hands 
clutching the spokes of the 
wheel, anil at his side an ugly 
black automatic pistol. 

" Vou just come in time. 
Lad," Bunker growled. "Isaw 
you. after Jem Casco missed 
me. I'm clone up — sprained 
ankle— no sleep— the blacks 
rushed me!" 

At Norfolk his crew had 
left him. sailing for Panama 
on an oiler of a big paying 
venture. Bunker let them g<'. 
signing in their places a quar- 
tet of Jamaica negroes to work 
the schooner home. That Was 
his fatal mistake. 

"They got at the supplies, 
them smoked I-talians, and 
quit work. And— we had an 
argvment," Bunker explained. 
"1 battened the black devils 
in the fo'e'sle, thinking «' the 
women's safety, A day an' a 
night 1 been froze to the wheel. 
Couldn't heave to without 
hands, and couldn't see much 
ahead without the gal here. 
H'isted the help flag an' let 
her run!'' 

YOUNG HURRICANE cut 
* short the Caption's croak- 
ings, swinging on the half 
hvsterical girl, who was bab- 



Go below — Miss Barnes," he said. "I've got tu close 
the hatch. The cabin's safe, all right, isn't it?" 
She nodded, choking with sobs. 
"Well, so's Captain Case© and his men. Pull up now. 
Girl!" he added sternly. "We've got our work cut out 
for us, Captain Bunker and me. You'll have to do your 
share, looking after your sister. There's no danger— I'll 
have the ship home in a jiffy. I )nlv*lo as I say!" 

The quick flash of her brown eyes thrilled him. But 
this was no time for fooling about girls' eves! He 
slammed down the hatch cover, hasped it, and swung to 
the wheel. The gale was coming after them with a hol- 
low booming that sent a grim warning ahead. He had 
only lime tu cast loose ihe mainsail and grip The wheel 
when the blow came. A \>m wave swept over the stern, 
slapping against the after part of the cabin. The kick 
of the wheel Hung him across the deck, almost tearing 
bis arms from their sockets; but he clung to it, The 
flood held back the sch<»ujer as though a giant hand 
from the ocean was clutching her stern, trying to drag 
her under. 

For a moment she wallowed. Then like a bowling 
wolfpuck the gale struck btr fairly: the mainsail split 
from boom to gad. Hicking to k-eward; ihe topmast 
came crashing down on dee* -and the Nancy Lee, freed 
fn .in man's control, spun otf her course under the pull of 
the hcadsailsand raced for |he open sea. Hazard, strain- 
ing with cracking muscles at the wheel, had a runawav 
ship on his hands, unmanageable to any man though 
he hail the strength of a Eozen wheelsmen. Captain 
Bunker he could conn! nothing on; the old schooner 
master was nearly dead from exhaustion now. Hazard 
lammed the wheel hard down, slipped on the lashings 
to hold it, and ran forward. 

There was no rackil ni the forecastle as lie passed it; 
but he could imagine 1 he tefilper of those unruly Jamaica 
negroes, shut up for tweiityjgfuur hours in that dark hole. 
And he cursed the thick handedness of Skipper Bunker 
-imperiling the lives i if big preen ms passengers through 
his own stubborn stupidity. 

I mce forward, lie slashedjlike a madman, ■ringing the 
head sails down on the run. He could not haul down the 
foresail; but he dropped the gaff, reducing the area of 
the sail by half: hauling in the slack of the sheet ropes 
a l t lie same time, to bring tile schooner beam on i nh i the 
wind, despite the pounding seas. 

With the drug of the lujdsails off her, the little ship 
responded immediately, turning her head slowly from 
the open sea as she njundpd inure to windward. Her 
runawav dash slackened, anil, with her wheel lashed 
bard down. Hazard knew, or guessed, that she was mak- 
ing nearly northward, parallel with the Jersey coastline. 
He staggered back against the bulwark, dead lieat. 



and he noticed that the hull was lifting to the seas more 
sluggishly, rolling like a barrel as they struck her quar- 
ter. He had counted on a mauling, working to wind- 
ward; but - 

CHE'S taking in water! That spar going overboard 
^ opened up a seam, likely." 

The discovery appalled him; but he pulled up in a 
moment. Something of the fierce fire that thrilled bun 
when he faced Big Jem Caseu on the beach leaped in hi - 
veins, - -a lust for mastery, determination to force that 
idle, howling pack forward to work the ship whetly* - they 
wanted tu or not. 

He remembered Bunker's pistol ami sprang aft. Un- 
der his rough handling the old seaman stared at him, 
only half understanding. 

"The gun?" he said wouderingly, "Why, Lad, I'd had 
them black scoundrels holystoning the deck long ago if 
the gun was any use. The pistol's empty— never been 
loaded, so fur's 1 know." He fell back groaning, and 
Hazard laughed, a barking laugh that did not sound 
good. 

"Just the same, this ship ain't going to the bottom, 
and I'm going to save Molly!" A rack of handspikes 
hung inside the rail. It was long odds, four to one; 
but— His eye caught something tangled in the lee 
cordage, and he sprang to the side with a Cry. -Next 
instant la- was over the rail in his own sloop, dismasted 
afltl half full of water, but still dragging alongside from 
the grapnel he had thrown into Ihe fore chains. When 
he climbed back aboard he held his double barreled duck 
gun in his hand, shaking it aloft in boyish glee. 

" LVm't tell me there isn't a Providence! She hits you 

a wallop with one hand and bands out a chunk o' pie 
with llie other! Now I'll make that bum h sit up!" 

Ull>k was closing in. and he needed light for tin 
before him. He dared not think < 
but hi' was going through with it! 

"( )ne thing certain, il tho 
in tile night they'll gel all Ik 



lei 



1. 



desperao 

should brc 
col to he- 



work 
plan ,; 



ik ov 
H-fon 



nh 



planks « >ff the 



but jubilant. If he couli 
present course, he stood a 
far out, or making for t 
It was the thought of tha 
at the kicking wheel ufah; 
of black mutineers Irving 
blutnl— not for himself, 
aboard. 

(iritting his teeth with the helplessness of the whole 
thing, he started aft, and suddenly stopped as if shot. 
There was a dull rumbling of something below decks. 



old the Nancy Lee on her 
re chance of meeting a ship 
hern transatlantic lane, 
ght watch, the black hours 
wrecked vessel, with a pack 
break out, that chilled his 
for the helpless people 



hand 

It was the work of a moment 
Seattle, below which the prisoners were howling like 
demons. Hi- levered away the tiniliers with tile hutl uf 
his gun, and sprang back beside ihe hatch, ready for the 
rush. The hatch cover slid slowly back, the door flew 
open, and a giant negro sprang on deck. Behind him 
Hazard saw other wimlly heads and rolling while eyes; 
bul ilk- colossus blocked the hatchway. 

r T y ]\ \ I' s the itngh v l .r VHtx s du idrj, <i cm 
X He heard Captain Bunker's deep bellow. But 
(rf what happened directly afterward Hurricane Hazard 
had no distinct memory. He saw thai Herculean 
black form slowly turn on him. the great white eves 
blinking in the ' .;ht after the darkness of the hold. 
Something re '. passed before Hazard's eyes. The black 
ann wen. up. There was the glitter of a knife and 
snarhng. 

Hazard dropped his forgotten gun and sprang in. 
"Man to man!" he roared. The ann descended with a 
spat, as Hazard's steel gnp closed <>n the negro's wnst, 
twisting it as in a vise. The knife clattered to the deck. 
With a lightning like movement Hazard's right ami shot 
up, Kiting from the hip. The blow caught t la- giant negro 
fair on the jaw. .Spat- spat — thump! The colossus 
gasped, swayed, and crashed to the deck. It was over 
before the other negroes could make a movo. Now 
Coittinutd on page 13 
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HURRICANE HAZARD 
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shrank back before the leveled shotgun was assured. 

_ : l>. 1 in .t L-nn 



Whether he dozed or not, he 



out. "I've 
nu're going 



.lid not know. Ht: had a vague sense of 
^jnu'thing urcaping along the companion- 
way — something implacable, grim With pur- 



A sudden shock of the wheel roused him. 
He staggered, falling on his knee to the deck. 
Pi woman's anguished scream pierced his 



and the flaming eves behin 

"Rope him!" Hazard rasp 
got your lives in mv hand, at 
back to work! Tie up this dog! 

Ohviouslv the three other unruly members 
of the crew had no thought of resistance. 

u t dnAnAK Rnnk-iT stanna wide eyed t\ wuiiwus — ■;' t *"V — ■ "~ 

Before Skipper Bunker £ , , bmin thl4t and the shouting of men 8 voices 

irom the ponp. had R .t h.s M*U£t g together. He BW Molly s 

^^k^iStTwe^^iwS; two terrified face in the hatchway; he saw big 

and foot and roflj* un ''^ tn lh h thcir Caspo bound inboard from the mam chains. 

lan,,S ^i^on P r an Uhe third St But over him, as he turned, puzzled, another 

rtifc vSS^J^^m the remnants huge form loomed up. deadly, threatening 

" L nifun^iTa^elelringaway wreckage. It U. the giant mutmeer, grinning faced, 

Th* . rew had found their master, and with fwmUar uplifted knife. 

£ \ -i w ^hcomber" as he was. thrilled There was no chance for Hazard o deal 

Hazard. 'f^ni-ind that terrible right hand blow now. Why not 

"&«ftZ£^STt£ TNancV Lee was let him do it? "it was better so. maybe. It 

, mtinto VhJ l^vy seas, with head- was unfair, after all he had gone through; 

bearing upinto ttw n& • . and but - But Hurricane Hazard was not one 

"Si h«l Slw o f mLTnsul Aat held the to take death cringing. He saw the cruel 

a T ^? - hSaS [ wc l u to the wind. The eyes flash warning, and he saw the blow 

ife^Lt h^ltd doWand set right side up. coming. As it fell, he sprang in from his 

^K«^fhflittSuuSeS did penance, knees, clutching the negro round the waist 

Atthepumpstaeiatemuun^u* Specks and flashes danced 

•«*^jffiftg*Sfflig More his ^-tVe sound of a great bell 

no man, he bery debit licK ^'ii, t . his head As the negro rose, shak- 

n^*^^ f S^Uan\ a Kto »g 3£d?&t face the boarding party, 

Sf^B? 6ff?lff JRW !TSS pig- Hazard fell over on the deck, a deh.nl cr>- 

head^l old Captain Bunker, half delirious choking in his throat 

S^lftob^rn^ below io the C LOSE squeak, I call it, that crack on the 

allowed himselt to ne eameu iieu ^ ^ Captain said , 

""-You're a' b^m shipmaster- wliat I was in "If you hadn't gone at him, the fellow would 

™Jm- ^he o M schooner master said, have got you m the back instead of a glanc- 

my youth, the old unot i nR blow. Reckon he never saw us coming. 

-I I not forgit >t - B ; ( , , but y 0U 've had a lively run in 

f ^t^^^faSffiWai Hunkered «W, from looks of things, 
the first friendly touch he had known in his Lad!" 



life Vow that the hot blood of battle was 
cooled, black despondency was creeping on 
him like a cloud. As he stood *™ning at 
the wheel, a Soft voice came from the cabm 
tremulous and low, Molly singing to Casco s 
bov The never ceasing pumps cianKeu, 
SSnente figures flitted the deck, ousting. 



Dazed and faint. Hazard found himself 
silting on the hatch, answering dully the 
eager questions of the Life men. They had 
chased him out to sea all night, thev said 
after Casco and his crew reached the Hook 
picked up by the Morgan hner Apache 

Casco would not quit. Bv George! he ought 



As for the future— ~™ Nancy Lee was racking homeward 



passed 



Service! i 

Husurd is. and skipper to boot, from last 
night! Glory be! I have no k.ih or km! 

\n appreciative chuckle ran round the 
d.-ck. The San.lv Hook Captain patted 
Hazards shoulder by way of congratulation. 

Bui Hazard's eves were fixed on a slim girl 8 



the "latter part of the night he held his post 
L ell ng one eye on the shade-WV, nienaang 
deck albe scoured the ocean tor sign . 4 Ught- 
house or lightship, ^^K^^V^n 
him in the paB that enveloped the ocean- 
111 ilut when .lawn broke the 

on theforehat.h Dunn^ a caIvfuUv Captain Casco ot Ships Bottom was no 

erlv gale he swept tne^c J ma n of words -not today, anyway. But 

With the glasses. har ; l, '',V c . on each his hand was out, and Hazard, flushing hot 

^'Tv 5n°en^^n^^S M white, grasped it, his eyes on the 

r-SSn ^iwa^thout a br«^ W hf n girl V ^ Lad? . 

he slowly swung round an 1 hruuj ht the h >^u > j the past in on* 

f^Jl^Z^^^ -iLlncu ave! We wan, 

^^-Tana mile away a big white motor- " 
V^ daneedon the Win of ** ~ 



c^rnStoTbS hand over fist She wa, 
fitted trith men, and one m the bow waved 
b handkerchief on a bofttnook. 

-That's Sandy Hook's big motorhoat. and 



men like you. But you heard" Bunker, and 
he's a man of his word, if he is a wooden- 
headed crew driver." . 

Hazard's eves still held to the girl, a ques- 
tion in them. Casco guessed it. and his 

booming laugh rang out. 

You d do the Life proud; but women do 



'"" R.? the? Ji.l". rS(»Sr to gn us this >t>e properly shtmld, »»1 H«rn« Uughed 
..„,..m»w BtcboBt. totteojhm he hean . - An l h;it Moi v s Jt . dsio] 

■^r:^ tt C ho^ r tc'n^o f M b&ng-ta rnore ways than one 

Sk 'K^ k no U se ,^ the cn„ r so of SOME IMPROVEMENT 
the schooner. She was huBOn* the winJ IJVDERSTAND." said a New York 

dose now. He ,1 . n t even muse the cmw J ™, fa . 

face buried in his hands, he waded. ^ ^U^. f wa H , gj fi * , (Uf , say 

PJStfSS ol SfSWSS 

him! Te lost the trend of CTWts. Rescue years. 



Baby Du Km*, 
2V Cleveland, O. 



Wean Your Baby 
Now, Before the 
Summer Heat 

It is dangerous to wean a baby in summer and 
it is even more dangerous to half starve it even 
if the mother's milk is insufficient. The safest 
and surest way is to wean your baby now, in 
the spring, so that when the summer heat 
comes, both you and the baby will be ready 
to meet it. 

It is so easy and so safe to wean the baby with the 
help of Nestle's Food. Give the baby one feeding a 
day of Nestle's instead of its mother's milk, then in a 
week's time make it two feedings, then three-till by 
the time the heat arrives the baby will be getting along 
famously on Nestle's. 

You know that more children die of summer diarrhea 
than of all other diseases put together, and those that 
live have to fight so hard against the deadly heat. Yet 
the little baby can face the heat if its food is right. 
Cow's milk alone simply won't do at all. Always 
indigestible, because of the tough curd — in the sum- 
mer it is full of germs, that may at any time bring on 
diarrhea. 

Nestle's is digestible bv the tiniest and weakest stomach. 
It is not affected bv hot weather or thunder storms. 
Winter and summer for forty years it has been the one 
reliable food for babies. 

Nestle's Food has cow's milk as a basis with certain essential 
elements added until it is the nearest thing there is to toother . mdk 
The best milk from our own sanitary dairies .s purified and modified 
in our laboratories to make Nestle's, which comes to you m a powder. 
You M hot water, boil and it is all ready for the baby-makm, the 
summer safe for the little one and easy for you. 

Now U the time to send the coupon for a large free package of 
Nestle's, so that you will have time to find out how wonderful ,t >S 
and to wean the baby before summer. 

With the package of Food you will receive our book on the care of 
babies wrdten by emment specials. Kven if you are an expenenced 
mother, you will learn many new things from this book. 



Henri Nestle, 100 Chamhers Street. New York. 

Please send me, free, your book and trial package. 

Name 

Address 



